C   A   L   I   S   T   E

country seat; the uncle of Lord L------making me

promise, as I took leave of him, to come and see
him whenever he desired it. I was perfectly well
received in the place which was to be my home.
Tenants, friends, neighbours, even the proudest of
those who had the most right to be proud, were
eager to make me welcome, so that it was in my
power to believe that they knew me by favourable
report alone. For the first time I permitted myself
to doubt whether your father were not mistaken,
and if it were quite certain that I should have
brought dishonour in my train. I, for my part,
neglected nothing which could give pleasure and
recompense them for their civility. My old habit
of adapting to others my actions, my words, my
voice, and my movements, even my countenance
itself, came back to me, and served me in such
good stead that I venture to affirm that in four

months Mr. M------did not pass a moment which

was disagreeable. I never uttered your name; the
clothes that I wore, the music that I played were
no longer the same as at Bath. I had become two
persons, one of whom was only occupied with
silencing and concealing the nature of the other.
Love (for my husband felt for me a true passion)
seconded my efforts by its illusions: he appeared
to behe-ve that no one had ever been so dear to me
as he was. He certainly deserved all that I did
and all that I could have done for his happiness
during a long life; but his happiness only endured
four months.

"We were seated at the table of one of our
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